The Sorcerer's Apprentice

After Lucian


Many years ago in Cairo there was a young man, Lacon, who lived next door to a magician.  This magician, named Brimo, knew all the ancient spell of the Egyptians.  He was famous far and wide for the amazing magic he could perform.  Lacon dreamed of being a powerful magician himself, so he would hang around the magician's shop and do little errands for him.  He would go get rabbits to be pulled out of a hat, bring buckets of water for the cauldron, or take out the trash.  A magician's trash can be very scary.

[image: image1.png]



One day the magician's servant quit, and so Brimo asked Lacon to become his new servant.  Lacon was delighted to get this chance to work with Brimo, and he hoped he could learn some of his secrets.  As Lacon began his new job, however, one thing puzzled him greatly.  He could not see why Brimo needed a servant at all.  When the magician came to the door after a day of visiting other magicians, he just muttered a spell, and the door unlocked itself and swung open.  If he needed a heavy book from his library, he would simply say a spell over a chair or mop and the thing would sprout arms and legs and go get the book.  To make dinner he would cast a spell on the pots and pans, and they would sprout arms and legs so they could cut the meat and clean the vegetables and put themselves on the fire.  When the fetching or cooking or other job was done, he said a spell again, and his helpers became household objects again. 

Although Brimo was very generous about showing Lacon lots of magic tricks and easy spells, he would never tell him the spells for bringing the ordinary objects to life.  Lacon peeked in the magic books, and watched closely, but he could not catch this skill.  No matter how he hinted or chatted about it, Brimo told him nothing about the mysterious spells.


One day, however, he hid himself in a dark corner, near the table where Brimo usually worked.  After a long wait, he heard Brimo use the spell on a lamp stand to get it to bring him a certain book he needed.  It was only three short words, and Lacon heard them and quickly memorized them, repeating them over and over to himself.


A few days later, Brimo left for a long visit on the other side of Cairo—he would be gone for hours.  This was Lacon's chance to try the spell himself.  He thought he would start with something simple, so he took a broom and said the spell over it and told it to fetch water for the cauldron.  The broom sprouted arms and legs and began bringing buckets of water.  Soon the cauldron was full, and Lacon said, “Fetch no more, but become a broom again.”  But this wasn't the spell to return the broom to normal, and so it paid no attention to him.  It kept fetching water until it had overflowed the room and water ran out into the street.  Lacon was terrified at what Brimo would do if he came back and found the broom tirelessly over-filling the cauldron.  Finally, he took and axe and cut the broom in two.  This didn't help at all, in fact the two halves of the broom grew an arm and leg each and kept bringing water to the flooded workroom.
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At last, Brimo came home, and seeing at once what had happened, said the spell that turned the brooms back into one ordinary broom, and swept all the water away with a gesture of his hand.  He said nothing to Lacon, but went straight into his library and closed the door.

 
The next morning Lacon came back, hoping to persuade the magician to let him keep his job, but in the place where the magician's shop had been there was only a vacant store front.  He never saw or heard of Brimo again. 
